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J' , APT. CHARLES
'.ax. alo.x'o cavalX ""-i- .(WA V
ry charge on the
Mexican batteries
at Resaca de la
Palma holds a co-
nspicuous place
among deeds of
daring. It was not
a grand military
movement, but

ihsPF was born of a cri
sis, was tnougnc
of in a twinkling
and executed with
Eudden dash. Yet
it turned the tide
of battle and
doubtless deter-
minedSZi

--srzr$ the result
of the whole cam-

paign. When Gen. Zachary Taylor took up
his bold stand on the Rio Grande and opened
the Mexican war, telling the Mexican com-
mander that he sbould maintain a block-ad- o

of the river until his government or-

dered him to quit; that if the Mexican au-
thorities could not control their ferocious
followers he would cross over and do it,
and in brief announced to friend and foe
that he was "to carry the war into Africa,"
he knew the temper of the soldiers of his
army who were to make these promises
good. In the very first skirmish a cavalry
leader, Capt. Thornton, led a gallant charge
and after being unhorsed fought to the
death with a Mexican officer. A lieutenant
and two sergeants were killed while emu-
lating their captain. In his first battle
order Taylor assumed that his men were
heroes. He said: "The commanding gen-
eral has every confidence in his officer and
men. If his orders are carried out he has
no doubt of the result, let the enemy meet
him in what numbers they may. He wishes
to enjoin upon tho battalions of infantry
that their main dependence must be the
bayonet!"

The occasion of this was on the march
from Point Isabol, his supply depot, back
to the hostile front at Mutamoras. He
was dealing with largely superior num-
bers, and tho Mexicans in order to divido
his forces had threatened his base of sup-
plies, leaving a garrison for his new
field works opposite Matamoras, Taylor
went to the relief of Point Isabel, and
there the sound of cannon firing at tho
front warned him to return. Ho sot out
May 7 with about 2,000 men and ten can-
non, and the next day met over 6,000
Mexicans drawn up across his route, at
Palo Alto. Tho Americans attacked boldly
and drove on" tho Mexicans, passing the
night on the battlefield. The artillery had
won the fight and gave this battle its
hero, Mnj. Samuel R'mgold.- - Ringold
turned the Mexican left by a bold ad-
vance of his battery, and fell with a terri-
bly painful wound which proved to bo
mortal. When his brother officers gath-
ered around to offor aid aud condolence
he said, "Leave me alone, you are wanted
forward."

But Palo Alto did notdccHe the strugglo,
for the Mexicans simply fell buck toward
Matamoras, aud took up one of the .strong-
est positions that can be conceived of for
the purpose in view to dispute the passage
of tho road. The Mexicans had 2,000 frosh
troops, and thus every advantage was with
them. Their lino was drawn up behind a
ravine bixty yards wide, and curved con-
cave toward the American approach. Tho
road crossed the ravine near the center,
and was exposed to an enfilading and a
cross fire from Mexican batteries. A thick
and almost impenetrable chaparral cov-
ered the ground on both sides of the road,
and upon every openingthrough the thicket
the enemy's cannon were trained.

Tho sound of heavy firing at Matamoras,
only three miles distant, where 300 Ameri-
cans momentarily expecting succor were
behind iutrenchments holding a largo force
at bay, showed Taylor that there was no
time to spare if ho wished to save his posi-- t

?cn at that point. A hundred picked men
under Capt. McCall were advanced through
the chaparral to draw tho Mexican firo.

The American cavalry consisted of two
squadrons of dragoons under Capt. May
as chief. Owing to tho nature of the coun-
try, the thicket grown up with cacti
b'tshes that had to be hewn away with
bwords before the horses could pass and
the fact that tho enemy had strong bodies
of lancers to operate wherever tho ground
was favorable, this little body of mounted
men had been used as escort and for recon-
naissance thus far in the campaign. Twice
Cnpt. May hud takew his command post
liable between the American lines opposite
Matamoras and Point Isabel, rendering

aliant service. At Palo Alto tho dracroons
supported the artillery, and now at Resaca
do la Palma took position well to the
front for similar service.

As soon as McCall's advance had drawn
the Mexicau firo Taylor moved up his ar-
tillery, which had done such execution
tho day before, but the formation of tho
enemy's lino did not admit of raking
them in masses, as had been done on the
field of Palo Alto the day before. The
Mexican infantry was strung out in front
of and behind the ravine. Thoe in front
ff tho ravine were assailed bytheAmeri-- c

ins as rapidly as they could get to them
through tho dense thicket, and Taylor's
injunction to depend upon tho bayonet
was zealously observed. Tho Mexican
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"noin on, cnARur."
were literally forced back inch by inch, for
they gave ground slowlv, by the pressure
of tbe cold steel. The Mexicans had one
section of a btu tcry in advance of the ravine
bwecping the road, uud here there was des-
perate fighting lwrwcen the American

and tho Mexican supports. Rin-- g

Id's American battery, now led by
Ridgely, irss opposite thebc Mex-- i

.un guns, and. repeating tho tactics of

las fallen leader, Rldpriy worked his way
Jonvard pieco by pieco. 1 1 laboring up and
fcdwmcincronc. wbile another in position

tired as a cover tor tne movement.
In an interval when Ridgely had but

one gun in action a body of Mexican lan-
cers swooped down the road, threatening
todestroj the battery. Thesinglegunhada
shell in it intended for the Mexican artillery
far up the road, but a load of canister was
quickly rammed in on top of it, and the ven-
turesome Mexican horbemen were annihi-
lated. At this time Capt. May was well up
to tho front supporting Ridgley's guns.
Taylor was near, also, as was his custom
to be where the need was greatest. It was
here that he remarked to a friend who
warned liim that he was exposing his per-
son too much in the heavy fire then raging,
"Let us ride a little nearer and the
balls will fall behind us." It was evident,
notwithstanding the hard fighting of the
Americans, that the battle was going
against them. The Mexicans had eight can-

non well posted.whilo Taylor had only those
under Ridgely that could reply to them, and
these were much exposed. Taylor's in-

fantry pressed up to the ravine at points
on the right and left of the road, but could
make no headway at the place where the
road crossed, for here the Mexican guns
literally combed the surface 6f the ground
with grape and canister. Ri fgely's splen-
did firing had at last driven back the ad-

vance Mexican guns, and their artillery
was massed in and behind the pnss over
the ravine. Taylor determined to have those
batteries carried at an' cost, and ordered
Maj to charge with his dragoons.

It was a most desperate piece of work,
and such as is usually assigned to volun-
teers. Some accounts of the affair have it
that the daring cavalrj-ma-n sought the
honor, riding from his position near Ilidgc-ly-'s

pieces to the general aud asking if ho
should charge the guns on the opposite
side of the ravine. The reply quoted from
old "Hough and Ready" is, "Charge, cap-

tain, nolens volens." But in his report
Taylor states as follows: "Pcrceiving that
no decisive advantage could be gained until
tho artillery was silenced I ordered Capt.
M.'iy to charge the batteries with his squad-
ron of dragoons."

It is highly probable that on receipt of
this order by hands of an p May
rode back for definite instructions, wishing
to know if Taylor lvnlly meant to send a
pitiful squadron along a narrow roadway
lined with the eivmy's infantry and swept
with artillery fire to charge several cannon
in position: in fact, to attack the Mexi-

can stronghold. The Mexican general who
directed the artillery, Gen. La Vega, is re-

ported to have said that "if I had had any
sum of money in camp I would have con
sidered it assafeas if at the City of Mexico
I would ha e bet any amount that no 10,000
men could have driven us."

Such was the confidence of the Mexicans
in their position and their superiority of
uumbers, and up to the decisive moment
when May charged, the belief was well
founded. May's unexcelled daring and
the forethought and courage of Lieut.
Ridgely in this crisis made up for all tho
inequalities of the situation. When
May returned to Ridgely's position and
reported Taylor's ultimatum the latter
had his guns shifted and masked, and he
exclaimed to his comrade, who came on at

! the head of his devoted band, "Hold on,
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MAT'S KETCT.X CHARGE.

Charlie, till I draw their fire." Ridgely
fired and soon came the reply from the
whole .Mexican array, and the gallant
horbemen sped like lightning down to the
ravine, in and across, leaping the enemy's
works before they could reloud and train
their guns to meet the ouslaught. The
cavalrymen cut down tho cannoneers with
their swords, but so impetuous was tho
rush and so numerous the enemy that
the whole squadron swept on past tho
guns and weie momentarily swallowed up
in tho tide of excited men that rallied to
tho defense of their pieces like bees around
their stolen treasure

Mny's lieutenant, Inge, had fallen, and
many of the saddles of the dragoons were
empty, but the gallant leader would not
yield his purpose Gathering a handful
around him he reformed and faced about
on the guns he had ridden pat,nnd charged
again, sabering gunners right and left. A
regiment of American infantry had fol-

lowed May's path along tho road into tho
pass, and the Mexicans, recovered partially
from their surprise at tho whirlwind tear-
ing by, were at the guns again ready to
receie the second attack with murderous
charges of grape. Gen. La Vega, bravely
standing his ground, hnd his hand on a
lanyard in the act of firing on May's sup-
ports, when May rode on to him, forced
him to drop the lanyard and give up his
sword.

Followed by a mob of infuriated Mexi-
cans May hewed his way toward the Ameri-
can leaving the guns again
to their owners, La Vega j

along to captivity as a trophy of his gallant '

deed. But his exploit and the loss of their
leader had dumfounded tha Mexican ar--
tilleryinen. The ourushing infantry of j

Taylor quickly seized the pieces and drove
off their defenders. Behind the batteries
the Mexican troops were preparing their
night camps, cooking and arranging their
bivouacs, aud the Americans charged
them on a run with deafening hurrahs,
routing the entire arm v. The pursuit con- -

'

tinned until the Mexican guns at Mata-
moras were reached, and tho routed sol-die-

drhen into the river.
Taylor's intrenchments at Matamoras

were found intact, but had sustained a
heavy bombardment, and the command-
ant, Maj. Brown, was prostrate with a
mortal wound. Relief had come in "nick
o' time."

Capt. May was the grandson of oueofthe
party that tossed the English tea into Bos-
ton harbor. He was oommisMoned in the
Second Dragoons at 18 years of age, cap-
tured King Philip in the Seminole war,
and when he made this daring charge was
29 years old. Resaca de Ik Palma gave him
the brevet of lieutenant colonel.

George L. Kilmer.

A unique popularity of sable amone all
furs is that it may be stroked without
ruffling the hairs eitbtr up or down.

Mrs. Smart, who lives m Grayson county,
Tex., is liv.ag with her ninth husband.
Four of her husbands were killed in the
Confederate army, one was sent to the peni-
tentiary, two died natural deaths and one
was rut to puwes in a saw milL

SKYLARK ANb LINNET.

If only skylarks poured their sons
Into the blue translucent sky,

Earth's myriad sweet voiced birds amonz;
Haply tho singers soared too high

For some dull ear to catch the strain
That dropped for me like crystal rain.

With soul entranced to ecstasy
Now and again their song I've heard.

While scarce my straining eye could see
Tho far, incomparably fair bird;

To feel the white its lower flizht
Had wrapped me closer in delight.

Then from the tones, too far from earth.
To tho brown thrush I've turned my ear,

And in my bosom felt tho birth
Of sweetness lowlier, bat more dear;

Less strained my sense its song to catch,
Though with tho lark's it might not match.

Hall tho wood thrush and nightingale I

Hail every warbler of the glade!
Were but one tuneful throat to fail,

Of all song cholrista God hath made
Tho world would lose, though skylarks more
In the deep heaven their songs should pour!

America.

JESS.

In the year 1874 Silas Willard and his
family moved from eastern Tennessee to
northern Texas, where he took up a land
claim some twenty miles from what is
now the thriving city of Sherman, then a
mere hamlet.

Their three children were small, the
youngest being a mere baby. There was
much hard work to be done, a larce share
of which fell upon Mrs. Willard, who was
one of those frail, ambitious, tireless little
women that are so often found among
overworked farmers' wives. Besides her
housework she managed the kitchen gar-
den, did the "chores" and at times even as-

sisted her husband in his own work.
When he was away the loneliness and

of her position were almost
unendurable. Their nearest neighbor was
seven miles away, and the prairies were
bleak, windy and cheerless. Occasional
parties of Indians addicted to begging and
stealing would come by, thus adding fear
to her other anxieties.

After a year of this life Mrs. Willard's
strength so gave way that her husband
tried to procure other househelp, but there
were no females to be hiied. Even male
help was scarce. Nearly every one was
working for themselves. The country au-
thorities had a handy way of disposing of
vagrants by a local application of the state
law against carrying concealed weapons.
As each tramp usually had a pistol or knife
hid somewhere about his person, they
would fine him ?o0. Having no money, ho
would bo offered to any one who would
agree to pay the county that amount and
take his labor in return at a valuation not
exceeding twenty-fiv- e cents a day. But
even this supply of labor was limited, and
Mr. Willard thought himself fortunate in
securing an undersized lad of 15, whom
the supervisors at Sherman were offering
to hiro in front of the court house door one
day wheu he happened to be there.

"I don't like his looks," said Mrs. Will-

ard promptly, when her husband with the
lad behind him rode up to his own door.
"What is your name, boy?"

"Jess-so,- " mumbled the stranger very
hoarsely.

"Can't hear you?" exclaimed she a little
fretfully. "What is your name?"

"Jess-so,- " exclaimed he in the same
ravenlike key.

"The creaturo is an idiot," bogan the
tired housewife, but her husband laugh-
ingly interposed.

"He is telling you the name ho goes by,
Ellen. Ask him questions and you will
Boon see why. Won't she, Jess?"

"Jess-so,- " replied the lad nonchalantly.
"He was arrested for doing nothing, and

having a rusty pistol that would be dear at
fifty cents."

Jess hero showed that his tongue could
enunciate other ideas by remarking that
this convicting weapon had cost him a dol-

lar not long before.
"Well, you were cheated then. But hero

he is, Ellen; make the most of him for six
months. Perhaps by that time we can get
a girl."

So Jcsswas installed as general assist-
ant and chore boy, a position he filled fair-
ly well, though his shy ways and absent
manner rather added to the distrust of his
mistress. He was frail and awkward,
though in his movements he could be
swift and supple upon occasions. He also
seemed to be both timid and obstinate, and
unless spoken to he seldom spoke, except
when with the children. In their company
he was sociable enough. His childish way
of assenting to most that was said rather
piqued Mrs. Willard's curiosity.

"It's strange you don't remember more
about yourself," shosaid to him more than
once.

"Jcss-so,- " the boy would reply indiffer-
ently. "I hain't much sartin about any-
thing. 'Ceptin' work," he added, as if this
thouuht had just occuned to him.

"Are you right sure them folks you was
with last got froze up in that blizzard?"

"Jess-so- . We was travelin' and campin'.
I was froze up too. Don't think I've ever
had a good memory since."

"Can't you think of a single name, nary
one?"

She well knew how unsatisfactory the
answer would be, yet suspicion, however
vague, is apt to reassert itself in this way.
She feared that so much obstinate self

savored more of design than
misfortune. But Mr. Willard told her that
she ought to consider herself fortunate.

"You are tho only woman this side of
Sherman that has any hired help," said he.
"Yoxi must not be too particular."

"Mebbe I am wrong," sjdd his wife re-

signedly. "Goodness kuows! I want to do
my duty to that boy; but folks as forget so
much seldom have anything good about
them to remember."

"The children like him, Ellen," con-

tinued her husband. "Tht is one good
point. He can't help forgetting some
things, I suppose. What he says about
being in last winter's blizzard may all be
so. We know it was awfully evere, and
that two of the boj's toes were frozen off
somehow. When we think what sad things
may have happened to him, perhaps it is a
mercy he can't remember."

Jess, who was stolidly washing dishes in
the kitchen near by, shot a grateful glance
at his employer, though his face was other-
wise expressionless as a Chinaman's.

"Mebbe you are right," said Mrs. Wil-

lard. "Yet when you are away I enn't help
still feeling uneasy. If he'd only act like
other boys perhaps I wouldn't. But I reck-
on it's my nerves, Silas."

"After "this year we'll feel easier," said
he reassuringly. "Our cotton is good, and
I'll have some to selL We'll
put it all by with the rest against pay day.

Mrs. Willard glanced at a large cheat by
the head of her bed. t

"Glad will I be," she said emphatically,
"when that money is out of our hands and
we are free from debt."

The next morning Mrs. Willard unlocked
and opened the chest. Her husband was
breaking prairie sod half a mile away, me
baby was asleep, and Je with the two old
er children bad gone to the well in the
creek bottom after water. Sbe took from
one corner a buckskin bae, sat down ad
emptied a roll of notes lot her bvp. On
tbe frontier, with no banks near. ivcil.

often hid tueir savings in this wa;.
She began counting the money, when she

heard a shuffling of bare feet at the half
open front door. Sweeping her apron hur-
riedly over her lap, sbe waited. But in-

stead of entering the steps receded round
the house and toward tie kitchen. She
replaced the bag and its contents under
some clothing in the chest, and began sort-
ing over some sheets with an air of uncon-
cern. Directly Jess came in by the back
door to ask for a rag to tie up his foot,
which he had hurt in some way.

"Where did you leave tho children?" she
fretfully demanded. ,

"They're a waitin' on yan' side of the
garden fence," he returned rather sullenly.

"You shouldn't leave 'em on the prairie
alone. Mr. Willard says there are more
copperheads about this season than ever."

Jess took hie strip of cloth and retreated
without replying. Then Mrs. Willard
wondered why the boy had gone round to
the kitchen, after starting in at the front
door. Could he have seen her at the chest
counting over the moneythey were hoard-
ing to complete paying for 'the stock Silas
had bought the year before? If so, the
maneuver was ominous. But other more
tangible cares soon drove this fear from
her mind.

During all that summer and early fall
her vague distrust of the lad was never en-

tirely laid at rest. For this, dubious ante-
cedents were largely responsible; and
though she strove to do her duty by him,
he received her occasional acts of kindness
as unemotionally as he did her censure.

In the autumn there came a season of
drought. The long prairie grass shriveled
and the shallow well in the bottom got so
low that Mr. Willard threatened more than
once to finish one he had begun nearer the
house some time before. Prairie fires began
to be so frequently heard of that he an-
nounced his intention of "firing" round his
place. But the next day he found that he
must butcher a steer, and on the day after
that he really had to attend county court
at Sherman.

"Silas," said his wife as he rode away,
"stop and ak Mrs. Scott to ride over and
spend the day. Seems liko I hate to be left
alone worse than ever."'

"All right," he called back; but on reach-
ing the Scott place, seven miles away, he
found that Mrs. Scott was sick and could
not go. "Never miud," bethought, "Ellen's
only a little nervous." Then, his mind re-

verted to other cares. "Prairie seems
powerful dry; I must surely do that firin'
round when 1 get back."

The day was hazy yet blustering. A fine
red dust whipped itself into little, scurry-
ing clouds over the blciker spaces of soil.
Along the gentle ridges the matted grass
rattled karahly; the air had a faint, stalo
smoky taste; the horizon was hazy and in-

definite.
Mrs. Willard was spinning before the

fire. A bundle of carded wool rolls, sent
as a present from her fathef in East Ten-
nessee, lay in the top of thenow open chest.
The baby was asleep upon the bed. Down
at the cowpen Jess, leaving his work, was
dexterously lassoing r. frightened yearling
with a clothes line which lie had surrepti-
tiously obtained. The two older children
were looking on, dumb with admiration
and fear. Toward 11 o'clock Mrs. Willard
stepped outside and called the boy to make
a fire in the kitchen stove. Jess came very
leisurely.

"Come?" she scolded. "Are you going
to be all day?"

"I can't plcaso her, and it ain't much use
in trying," murmured Jess to the children
with whom he had always been a favorite.

The pungent flavor and hazy appearance
of theatmosphere seemed more pronounced.

"I wish Silas hadn't put off firin' 'round
the place," said Mrs. Willard anxiously.

Jess ran up a ladder that was leaning
against tho nearest folded stack and looked
all around.

"Did I ever see such a fool boyl" she in

coraplainingly, but Jess suddenly be-

gan to wave his hat and point to the wind-
ward.

"There's a fire," he shouted.
"What's a fire?" she called, and her pulses

quickened their beat.
"The prairie!" Jess waved his hand along

the whole northern horizon. "I can see
the smoke just a bilin' up, and the wind a
blowin' right this way."

Then he came down. Mrs. Willard fell
to trembling. A prairie fire in the dry
season upon the plains ha something of
the terror bred by a similar alarm at sea.
Dinner was forgotten. While they looked
the vind eeemed to increase. Distant puffs
of smoke licgnn to be discernible from the
ground. The little area of cultivated land
was entirely upon one side of the house. It
was also covered with dry corn and cotton
stalks, that were as inflammable as tim-

ber. On the other side the rank prairie
grass came nearly to the door. The speed
with which the fires often travel is won-

derful. Into a heat created vacuum the
surrounding air rushes like a whirlwind.
Even upon a calm day their fury is thus
argumented, in dry windy weather it is as
resistless as a hurricane.

Mrs. Willard seemed to be bereft of rea-
son by the very imminence of the danger.
There was apparently no time to do any-
thing before house, fences, crop and life
itself would be overwhelmed. Already
through the swish of the wind the fierce
cracklings of the flames could be heard.

"If Silas were here, if Silas were only
here," she moaned, wringing her hands,
while the children began to cry, though at
what they hardly knew. Jess ran to the
ladder and began to drag it down from the
stack.

"Let's so." he cried, tugging with all his
might. "There's the new well, you bring
the children."

"What can the bov mean'" exclaimed
Mrs. Willard" excitedly. "Oh, Silas, Si-

las"
"Come oh!" shouted Jess, pulling the

ladder toward the half dug well on the
prairie beyond the kitchen door.

Excitement supplied the place of
strength, nor did he pause until, rearing
it on end. he dropped it down into the cav-

ity, a feat he could hardly have accom-
plished unaided under ordinary circum-
stances. B- - Xrs. Willard till stood in
apparent 1. plesncss before the house.

"Ain't rou a coniin'" shrinked Jess,
running bu k. his biark eye almost start-
ing from his bead. "It'll be here in less 'n
no time!"

He caught hold of the children and
again hastened to the well. Mrs. Willard
followed, scrcely knowing what she did

"You must climb dtwn first and take
Nelly and George," said he, "Oh, ma'am!
be in a hurry! We hain't a minute to
spare."

The bewildered woman got upon the lad-

der, tbe top of which, fertnnately, reached
nearly to the surface of the ground. Jess
thrust Nelly under her mother's ana and
again urged both care and haste.

"Now, George," said be to the boy,
"down you go. Ma'll help yoa 'fore yoa
strike tbe bottom. Quick now!"

The Iitt'e flw did his DrV bravely,
bata irT haK ? down the Inkier by
kis mother, who was suddIy smitten cy
an appalling thought.

My buby'. my baby!" sbe cried; "let me
up againl"

"I hain't forgot him," steamed Jess.
sbowiBg hi face for n tartan: over the
brink. ou stay where you re."

Tww minute ef awfal mental ancuiak-

tollowed, then tne mothers near: wis
lightened as by a mountain's weight, when
Jess clambered down with a crying baby
underhisarm. Her thanks as he banded
it to her were cut short by seeing him turn
and run rapidly up the ladder, as if he had
forgotten something of importance.

"You've done enough," she called, but
he went on, shouting back words she did
not understand, for the roar of the ap-
proaching conflagration was drowning out
all other sounds.

She gave the baby to George and sprang
up the ladder; but one of the half decayed
rounds gave way and in falling several
others were broken by her weight, thus
imprisoning them within the well. Sho
crouched down, clasping her little ones,
stung, amid her fears, by the thought that
she had always been too hard upon Jess.
Then she remembered the open chest.

"Our money will be burned," she groaned.
"We'll never get out of debt now."

But while she trembled and waited, the
wind above increased to a hurricane. A
billow of flame rolled above them, accom-
panied by a sullen roar as of a monster's
rage at the partial escape of its prey. De-
scending whiffs of smoke ami ashes nearly
suffocated them, and the children began to
cry. Mrs. Willard. thinking of Jess, could
only murmur over and over again:

"Poor boy poor boy poor boy!"
Meanwhile the lcu measuring with his

eye the nearing line of fire, ran into the
house, reappearing directly with some-
thing which he thrust under his coat. He
started back to the well, but another in-

stant convinced him that he could not
reach that haven in time. The fire was
nearly there. Its power and fury were
simply terrible. Great areas of tall grass
were whirled upward into an endless crest
of rolling flames that seemed to lap up tho
very earth beneath.

He turned with a hrf sob, and ran back
to the house. It was built of dry pine upon
wooden blocks and covered with a tempo-
rary roof of thatch. There was absolutely
no safety there.

Hardly conscious of aught now but a
frantic fear, he hurried down by the cow-pe- n

where several head of cattle wero
plunging about. Ho threw dotvn the bars
to give them a chance, though it seemed as
if none but winged creatures could escape
the devouring monster behind. The cattle
made for tho creek bottom. Jess thought
of the shallow well there. Could he reach
it, there was yet a bare chance to save him-
self by plunging into the water. But,
looking back as he ran, he saw that he
would be overtaken. The house and hay-
stack were already swallowed up behind
that moving wall of flame and smoke.

What could he do? It was terrible to
have to face, in utter helplessness, such a
death. He stumbled over something nnd
fell. It was the hide of the steer slaught-
ered by Mr. Willard, and which Jess, be-

fore this, should have stretched out to dry.
There was a small bare space of trampled
earth around, the hiuo was still wet and
might not burn. He shook it out and
crawled under, nervoiu.13 tucking tho
edges about his extremities as he lay with
his face to the ground.

While he worked the heat suddenly grew
stifling. Theu the awful ronr swept down
upon him and he could not breathe. Tho
sizzling hide appeared to shrivel, and tho
scorching sene of suffocation became in-

tolerable. Then he remembered no more.
Half an hour later Mr. Willard, accom-

panied by his neighbor Scott, galloped
upon the scene. The poor man was half
crazed with anxiety, but soon they heard
Mrs. Willard calling from tho dry well. A
few minutes later he was embracing his
wife and children as they stood upon tho
scorched and blackened earth.

"This is a sad sight, Ellen," said he,
pointing to tho still burning ruins around.
"Tho monej is gone, too, I reckon!"

"If it hadn't been for Jess w'e wouldn't
a one of us been left alive. Oh, Silas"'
her voice rose under a Midden renewal of
terror. "Where can he 1 " He ran back
at the last moment, spue of nil I could say.
I'll never forgive myself for misf-usti-

that boy."
"I'm afraid it's all up with him," re-

turned Silas dejectedly. "The fire must
have come up mighty sudden. Scott here,
overtook me half way to Sherman to let
me know. It missed his place, but cut us
off from coming here till now. We met
the cattle. Perhaps Jess ran back to let
them out. I'm afruid, though, that there's
no chance for the boy."

Yet they saw no dreadful sign of Jess
about the ruins of the house. He must
have gone on. Beyond the cowpen they
saw the blackened hi'ie of the steer, with
the hair scorched away. Silas gave it a
kick as they were passing, exposing a hu-

man foot. He uttered a cry and pulled tho
skin aside. There lay poor Jess upon hia
face like one dead. His hair was singed
and his clothing scorched. Mrs. Willard
raised the Ijoy up and placed hL head in her
lap. The movement exposed the buckskin
bag of money, which he had evidently
sought, by lying upon it, to preserve to
the last.

"Water, Silas!" cried his wife, as her eyes
filled with motherly tears. "If ho dies I'll
never forgive myself."

Water was brought from the well in the
bottom.

"Silas." said Mrs. Willard as they all
labored to restore the boy, "he must have
gone back for that." She pointed to the
bag of banknotes. "I've feared for some
time he knew where it was, and the
thought, God forgive me, used to make me
uneasy. But I'li make it up to him; I'll be
a mother to him if he'll only live."

When Jew. revived Iva first inquiry was
after the money; then his eyes rested upon
Mrs. Willard and tbtf children. Then he
smiled.

"Lucky I didn't dry out that hide," he
murmured.

In the course of time Sikw Willard re-

covered from his loss and hts substance
rapidly increased. Jev. loved and trusted
now, remained with biin and came to man-
hood. When the farm grew into a great
cattle ranch aad Mr Willard moved to
Sherman he was made general manager

"And a better manager and t truer man
never walked," was Mrs. Willard's perpet-
ual verdict.

Jess never lo-i- t the bold upon the mother's
heart which b courage and devotion haJ
won for him dunntc that terrible day.
William Perry Brown in Yankee BUde.

YClij America Gtrr Freely to Ireland.
Americans cannot forget that, acoerdtac

to the testimony taken in London jr.t
after tha relatmni.ry war, ew half the
rank and file of the continental army were
men of Irish birth, and that the startling
demonstrations of sympathy in I rotund
with the oanse of tbe coloohs bud mud
to do with tbe consent of George HI aiv"

his ministers to theiadejxmdra. .

of the United States. J'' York Ledger

Mis Janet Jenclnrp. one of the brt oJ
the Washington press rorrrsondenv, it
collecting fishery statlnk for the ceaso
bnraau of tbe coTerameat

To Smooth OTer a Pott JfnptUl QaarreL
He My dtar, wocM yoo Ii wer a

miniature of nie ia yostr UreaJCptaJ
She tsrorafBlly Nobcdy could ?akxt

yoa Utile eaogh to appear sfltwwt Jew!' Wrklr

SHIP AGAINST SHIP.

HOW COMMODORE BAINBRIDGE AND

THE BRITISH FOUGHT IN 1812.

Battla Between the Constitution and the
Java Terrible- Havoc on Board tho
EnglUh Frigate Tho Talmy Bays la
American Naval History.

Copyright by American Press Association.

v. O HEX the war of

fn 5 1S12 Dfoke out the
figs' 1 Strongest powers

M I in Washington
rfjl l II seriouslyproposed

l3 B U to lay up and dis
mantle tho Amer
ican fleet in order
to save it from
capture. But there
were two men (sea- -

men), whose busi-I-Z

ncss was fighting
rr-ml li 1 andILA Hft. - Ml not talking,sm T V on the ground to

iating scheme.
These were Capt.
Charles Stewart
and William Bain- -

bridge, of tho navy. "What aro our ships
for :f not to fight and attack tho enemy
when their country goes to war? If when
a war comes they are all to be laid up it
would bo better to give up altogether this
pretense of a navy, which seems to be only
used in peace time, when there is no real
work for it to da No doubt if one of our
frigates falls in with tho enemy's squadron
it will be captured; but English frigates
do not always sail in squadrons any moro
than our own, nnd if ono of us meets one
of them alone at sea 'we shall be able to
give a good account of ourselves.' Lot the
frigates go to sea to show what they can
do; at the worst they can only bo captured,
and the country will bo no worse off than
if they were laid up to rot in idleness."

Such was the language of these sailors.
With the exception of a grand flotilla of
gunboats, suited only for river nnd harbor
service, there were but fourteen vessels
afloat to make good these bold promise.".
Of this number six were frigates and tho
rest sloops, brigs nnd schooners. The Brit-
ish navy had 280 line of battle ships, carry-
ing from CO to 120 guns each, with about
COO vessels of smaller rank.

However, tho powers that be wisely de-

cided to let the seamen run tho navyt and
how capable Bainbridgo was in war as
well as in council was demonstrated in
his very first encounter with the "ruler of
the wave." Within a few weeks after
orders wero given for the little navy to put
to sea the courageous captain was plated
in command of a small squadron intended
for cruising in the Pacific ocean. With the
already renowned Constitution under his
own command and the sloop Hornet, under
Capt. James Lawrence, of "never glo up
the ship" fame, he sailed in Octolier, 1N1J,

for the coast of Brazil, where he was to
meet the frigate Essex, under Capt. I)aid
Porter. Soon after arriving off the South
American coat the Americans found t m

British sloop Bonno Citoyeune hi the bar
bor of San Salvador.

As tho Britisher was about an even
match for tho Hornet, with the faor
slightly on her side, Capt. Lawrenco chal
lenged tho English captain to fight with
his ship, giving a pledge, which was agreed
to by Commodoro Bainbridge, that the
Constitution should not interfere in tho
action between the two sloops. Tho ideas
of chivalry had not died out in those days,
nt least among all seamen. The English-
man, however, refused to engage in the
nove' combat for the reason, as he declared,
that the Bonne Citoyenno would dfeut
tho Hornet in short order, and that under
those circumstances the American commo-
dore would not remain an idlo spectator
and see a ship under his orders go down
unaided. Ho hoped that an opportu-
nity would soon offer when tho Hor-

net and the Bonne Citoyonnc could
meet nlone and have it out. But when
Bainbridge sailed away with the Constitu-
tion soon after, leaving tho Hornet alono
before the port, the English sloop refused
to come out and redeem tho promise, but
waited inactive in neutral waters until a
British seventy-fou-r hove in sight and
chased tho little Hornet away.

The which was expected to meet
Bainbridge and go to the Pacific, cruised
for some time off tho Brazilian const,
flnallv capturing an English ship carrying
K,CXJb in specie. With this Capt. Porter
started off on the famous cruise of tho
Essex alone.

Bainbridge was now in the situation he
had predicted in saying to hi superi' n
that the British vessels did not nlwuya
in squadrons, and that meeting veni-e- l for
vessel the American veueU would give a
good account of themselves. Two or three
days after parting company with the Hor-

net at San Salvador the Constitution sight-
ed two vessels in the distance and Immedi-
ately stood for them. It wan en that at
least one was d Bainbridge
bo maneuvered the Constitution aa to draw

ff ABuCrm -- Z.
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that one away from her companion. la a
short time the stranj-e- r botsttd KaUh
colors and proved to Us tb war frigate
Java. The other vuel wa an AraericM
merchantman, prize of tbe Java. The Con-

stitution mounted nfty-fot- gnas and her
opponent thirty-eigh- t, or, as some state-mea- ts

have it, forty-nin- although rated
at thirty-eigh- t. A heavy broadside from.
the former greeted the show of Esgttftk
colors a.od the battle was opened. Bin-bndi'- e

a a bold fighter. It was he who
ran hi Tfesel, the ill fted Philadelphia,
into the harbor of Tripoli n cluue of a
Tripoliun and knt hroa a treachorotu
shoal nn irr tf gnus of tbe B;Uuj parka's
fit. The cbipt wore far apart sad

tor advar-tan- s They wenre

about evenly matefcad. Tfcs CttuttWM
Led more Mae than ifes Java, but the
Ee;Uaa vt--i m tbe CmUt 4iJp a
pvLnx. in her fever ta azmiuvem. T)m tac
uoKtatj.a -'

tiaa. --trm win '.- - .'.- -

' 'jwury m -
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was aiert, ana altnougn ms wneel was
shot away at the outset the loss wis speed
ily remedied and the vessel handled with
great skilL In a short time the commo-
dore was wounded by n musket ball in tha
hip. He refused to leave tho deck and
soon received a second wound, which was
very painfuL Still ho stayed above, di-

recting every movement, his fine figure
he was over sbe feet tall commanding tha
admiration of his men, his dark eyta now
flashing with tho brilliancy of excitement
and again calm in the moment of intensa
anxiety. Wherever such a man treads in
tho scene of battle he Is a host, and his
presence makes his men followers indeed,
and emulators of his bravery.

During the first half of the fight tho ves-

sels remained at a distance from each
other, and Bainbridge finally determined
to clcoe in and stand tho Java's raking,
eo that le could put in some of tho de-

structive hull shots for which American
captains were famous. The Java soon
had her bowsprit shot down, and Bain-
bridgo turned tho Constitution sharply
on her heel and dashed away from tha
raking fire of tho other.

The Java was now quite unmanage-
able with her headsails gone, and th
Constitution fell astern of her and raked
her deck. Again tho Constitution turned
on her heel to avoid a return fire, Tha
Java was soon alongside, however, her
captain determined to board tho Ameri-
can. The gunneri of tha Constitution
frustrated this attempt by their admirablo
firing. The Java in closing ran her jib-boo-m

into the mizzen rigging of hor op-
ponent, but sho soon lost both her jib and
the head of her bowsprit, and received a
severe raking from the stern. The fore-

mast went down undor thia lire, carrying
in the forecastle and main deck.

Bainbridge hauled off tho Constitution
rapidly, avoiding a raking firo by doing no,
and shortl- - came up under th Java's
quarter without receiving n shot. The
vosols worn now broadside to broadside.
At the next firo of the Constitution tha
Java lost her mizxounuut, aud all that
remained was ber mainmrut with its yards
gone. Tho English captain now cHicd
firing, but it wuh noticed did not strike
his colors. Thinking that this might
bo owing to excitement ovor tho severe
damages suffered by the Java Bainbridgo
lay to and after an interval, neeing tho
Java's ensign still flying, prepared to
open his guns again. Tho English flag
came down. Meanwhile tho Java's main
must had fallen, having been perforated
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with shot. Her mlzzenmn-tt- , which fell
during tho fight, was cut clote to tho deck
and her foremast about twenty-fiv- e feet up.
The hull shots from tho Constitution had
torn her sides open nnd sho was leaking
badly. Tho EngliHh commander had fallen
during tho fight mortally wounded. Tha
second in command, finding his vessel a
hopeless wreck, siirreiMlr'd. Among tho
prisoners wuh (Jen. 1 Mm lop, governor of
Bombay, and a number of officers of that
colony. After tbe removal of priaonen and
valuables Bainbridge ordered the capture
to 1)0 blown up.

The ciuimltim on tho Constitution were
thirty-fou- r killed and wounded. Of thoto
on the Java three sotfl of figures are record-
ed. Tho Kngllnh oUlctal report give 3J
killed nnd 101 wounded. Bainbridgo re-

ported to his government that tho Java
luwl CO killed and 101 wounded, but an
officer of thu Bombay grrriee wrote on tho
day of the battle from on board the Java
that tbe ItmnfS wra (16 Killed and 17(2

wounded. All of ths4 dltrertmeort may
1 reconciled by taking into account that
the Java hud on board men of two nrmi of
service military and naval The military
aseisted in the fight and thirteen of thorn
were killed Doubt low tha KnglUh naval
reports gave only the list of srumen, and
tl figures ftupptJi'd to Batabrfelg wsro in-

complete, while tboMt given by the mlltUry
officer Include 1 both e&smnm of fighting
men and wore correct.

Tbe victory of tbe Constitution over tho
Java cloned t he brilliant acolVMfietfl of
tho year 1312 for tbe little nary which
Bainbridge had prom Wed should glvi i

good account of itlf. Tbe campaign as
m-- bad opened in Aogtwt with tbe low ta
the British of tn Guerrlor In Utile with
the Constitution, then of the Frolic with tk
Wap, and of tho Macedonian with tho
United States, sod at the cIoms of December
the tecond victory of the CoexttttUloR. With
thU exploit tbe cruise ef Um vjitadroB un-
der Bninbnde eloped so far &? be wra coo
ceraed.

The flarnst cruised off tbe South Awr-ion-n

eoAst until February, aad m tbe Sitb
of that month onoottntored Um KgUb
Urig-of-w- Peacock, tbe first Are being
brnadflldtn exchanged at bolf pistol raM.
l.wriMus Mon placed tbe HonMt m h
enemy's quarter ad gave bor a dtrocilvi
low fire that cut ber Into ptoee, killing
her captain and disabling forty of br
crew. Tbe Kagtlsh aolors www rtrock,
and before tbe wettaded oabl be rrovrrwl
sbe went dowa, Mrrytag nl of hr
crew aad three of tbe Hornet's bm wbt
tried to reaeoe tbetr nnorttuMU fo--

After tbbi Lawrwnee folios d Bainbridge
to home trnimn

Cotnnodore Balabddt rwwsbttl otn
'arly In 113, aad was gzttl wbth an
oration. Mjrjnal jrann aannnaeed tbe ar-

rival and tb fltrwu wrs ttnwl with pro-p-

Wben b walked abm. sojwnrUd
en tatber aide by tb naval boron Jensen
and Hail U wn Hall wbo, wltb tb n.

defatted tbe CtMrrlere b we
tbawUAut nf tbe ernwd ran bljrb.

Tbe ManebuUM Jalatare, tbon is
ftKwdoa. gar a vote of tbanka to Bain-bodije-

lb oAonrs and err nf tim
CHMUtttoa tor tbr victory '

Java. From tbat Om Uw CoawtttaUna
was poonJarly ccJJad "Oid JmwnnW
ficisbrtdjc eoauaandd in Barton barber
daring tb rwaatader of tb war and dc
feaded it sa!onl7 again Brictnb tv
erosdtaunt Fraca tJhat Usac fnrwtrd,
tbrowgaout a Umz o&eud aw r. ant&totf
occarrtd to dim tb Uur nf lb boa an
won la tbat dnrlng Wi&fct an tfcc natfcs ol
tha OoiCit ftlon. GWMNMt L, KttlHf

Am U4kmJ K4altAi.
Qnf- s- Wan o pm e&U f&mr 4mf0
Fua-O- n, I odi Um "Macs, tfcti

fan tbe noina.
Utfn - Wfcjt to it, tbM


